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EERNTUCKY

MAN-EATING LIONS

Fariher Facte Abhont Their Ravhgrs
Among Mailrond Builders
in East Afries,

Bome further facts have heen recojved
nhont the man-eating lhons which marde
such a panic among 4,000 Indinn conlies
working on the Ugnnda railroad o few
months ago, It appears that the st
time the Inborers kanew anyihing about
lions that muke & business of killing
men to ent was one day when one of
the brutes, in broad daylight, ns the
Inborers wers strung nlong the line
with shovels in hand, suldenly sprang
in among them, ertshied one poar fel
low's sknll with a terrvible blow of his
paw and maimed another so badly that
he eould not get away. (M course, all
the horrified workmen took 1o their
heels aod raised the alorm at the camy
amile gway. The district engineer and
his assisinnt at once went to the spor,
but the lion had dicappeared, leaving
all of the two bodies he conlil not et
al one meal.

After that an armed guard wax kept
nlong the line of work, but it made 1t
tle difference to the animals that were
determined to have men to eat, They
would spring like a flash out of the
Jungle, seize w man and bear him off
besond pursuit,. Two days after the
firet man aas Killed another mun was
taken, and the next day another dis
appeared, and within a fortnight 11
men had been nelzed, all frem one eanmp
The third week brought the list of vic.
tims up to 15, The sixteenth victim
was one of the coolie overseers, a huge
mnn, standing over six feet and weigh-
ing more than 200 pounds. He was the
first mun to rench the work line in 1he
morning, and just as he was giving
some (nstructions a lion sprang upon
him and dealt him a terrible hlow on
the head, crushing the skull. Then he
coolly began to eat his prey, while the
shivering Indinns stood about 100 feet
awany feeling that they were safe now
that the lion had got his man. Some
how it dido’t oeenur to theim to shoot
till the brute had half finished his
menl, and then they blazed nway in a
terrific volley and ended the animal's
enreer then und there,

It was not till 259 cooltes had bheen
Killed that the lnrge force of workmen
went on strike, They declined to do
ancther bivt of work till all the man-
raters hod been eleared out of the sur-
rounding eountry. Work was  sus-
pended il p party of hunters had Tnid
low the lust of these fTormbdable fors
of man, and sinee then no further cas-
uialties of the sort have been reporied.
=N, Y. Sun,

ALL COMING HERE

Rickh American Coallectors Are ast
Siripping England of Her
Hare Bookws,

American book collecting million-
nires are rapidly denuding this coun-
try of her oldest and most precious
volumes. Two years ago the great
Bhokespearenn collection formed by
Mr. Halliwell-Phillips, the blographer
of the bard, passed into the possession
of Martin J. Perry, of Hhode Island.
A short time ngo the most extensive
collection of works from which Shakes-
peare is believed to have drawn inspira-
tion for many of his plays, ar in which
references were made to him, ever got
together met with asimilar fate, They
were actunlly catalogyed for sale by
the open market, but the deep-pursed
collector from America stepped in and
made nn offer for the collection en bloe,
which proved irresistible. And now one
of the choleest libraries in the hands
of a private English collector has been
transferred to the United States, The
Iate James Toovey, of Plecadilly, waa
an enthusinstie yet judicious biblio-
phile, whose particular hobby may be
said to have been productions of the
ecarly English printers. Hislibrary was
particularly rich in these works, two
of the greatest trensures being a fine
copy of the extremely rure “Boke of
Et. Albans,” and the magnificent speel-
men of the first folio Shakespeare which
at one time belonged to Sir Robert Sid-
ney, vurl of Leleester., All these workn,
together with the many splendid ex-
amples of bindings by the most eminent
masters of Franee, Duly aud England,
which found a place in the library, uve
been sold to a wealthy Amerlenn by
ol Toovey., The price paid for the ac-
fpuisition is suid to run well into five
figures,

Those interested in the socinl cus-
toms of British high life will be curi-
ous ta lewrn that at the recent wed-
ling of Lewis Vernon Harcourt and
Miss Ethel Burns in London the pres-
ents 1o the bridegroom greatly out-
numbered those to the bride. The
list of the bridegroom’s preseuts be-
gun with those presented by the bride,
un follows: A eropodile lenther suit
case with gold-crested mountings, a
lurge and rare “star ruby" pin, sin-
gle pearl pin, set of waisteont buttoas
and sleeve linke in gold with turguolse
eenters, large turguoise solitaire st
surrounded with brillispts, silver oard
cond, - -Londoen Letter,

John Kuew Mis Business,

It was Just pust midnight. “John,'
whispered 10 his wife, in 8 hushed
volve, “John, wake up, there is a bur-
'llﬂ downstalre.”

Jobn jumiped from bis bed and hastily
rushed out of the room. Mrs, John
goes 1o the door, and, hearing nothing,
calls out: “John, where ure you 7

“Here | am," came s volee from s bove.

“What are you doing up there in the
altig?*

“Conlound you, woman, didn't you
sy there were burglam dowusiain?”
~Tit-Biss

CHAITER L
A BOLT FROM THE BLUR

“1 do vot deink with a thiel!™

IV Entrungues spoke i clear,
tones, that rose above the huw
armd everyone vaught the worde, In an in
stant the room was still, The laughter on
all faves died away, leaving them geave; and
twenty poirs of cutious eves, and twent)
carions faces, were turned toward us, 1t was
w0 sidden, so unespected, the jarving dis
cord in our harmony, that ot fell as of a st
from & mangonel, or a shot Irom obe of
Messer Novarre's new guns, had dropped
im amongst us. Even that, | take it, would
have cauned loss wurpeise, although for the
presenl Liere was a truce in the land. Pros
pera Colonna turned half round in his seat
and looked at me. Our host and commmander,
old lves d'Alegres, who was pouring him
sclf out & glass of white vernaceia, held the
decanter in mnl air, an expression of Llan)
amazcment in hin bloe eves Even the=
Foglisiman, Hawkwood, sl sat next L
me, was startle] out of his habiiual ealm
Every eye was on ws, on e where 1 sat
dazed, andd on D'Entrangues, who was lean
ing back clightiy, a foreed smile on his face
the fingers of one hand playing with the
empty ginsa before him, wiilst with the
other he slowly twisted his long red mus
toche. | wan completely taken aback
Ounly that aiternoon | parted from DYEn
tratngues, apparently on the best of terms
We had played togetlier and he had won
my crowns It in true bhe was not paid in
full at the time; Lut he knew the word ol
a Savelli. On leaving, Mme. D'Entranguces
asived me to join her hawking party for the
morrow, and he urged the invitation. 1
accopted, and backed my new peregrioe
sgainst D'Entrangues’ old hawk Hibbo for
ten crawps, the best of three thights, and
the wager was laken, Never, indeed, ha.l
1 known him so cordial. 1 did not like the
man, but for his wile's sake wis fricndly to
him. Of a truth, there were few of the
youngsters in Tremouille's eamp who weto
not in bove with her, and some of us obiler
fellows ton, though we hid onr feelings et
ter. 1 was gratelsd to madame. She had
heen kind to me after the affair of Ban
Miniatn, when a Florentine puke somehow
found its way through my breastplate. In
dessd, | may say | owed my recovery o her
nursing. In return | had been of sowe serv-
iee to ber in the retreat up the valley of the
Taro, alter Fornovo—she ealled it saving her
life. In this manner a friendship sprang up
between us which was increased by the o-
portunities we had of meeting whilst the
army lay inactive before Arezzo. Long years
of camp life made me fully appreciate the
sociely of 8 woman, remarkable alike for
bor beauty and her talent; and she, on the
other hand, felt for me, 1 was sure, only
that friendship which it in posmible for a
good woman to hold for & man who is not
her husband.

1 do not for one moment mean to imply
that Doris IVEntrangues was perfection,
1 knew hier to be wayward and rash, some
timea foolish, if you will; but withal & pure
woman. [ soon found she was unhappy,
and in time she got into & way of enfiding
her troubles to me, and they were not a
few, for I'Entrangues was—what all men
knew him to be. Finding that 1 could be of
help to madame, 1 avoided all difference
with thy husband, and fogr her sake was, as
1 have maid, friendly to him. Ferhaps my
course of action was not prudent; but who
is there amongat us who is always guided by
the head? At any rate, | expiated my fault,
and paid the price of my fu]iy to the end of
the measure.

As | st in the now silent supper-room
with the man’s words buszing in my ears, a
curious recollection of a seene that oo
eurred about a month ago eame back to me
Madame and 1 had overridden oursolvies
bawking, and | had dismounted at her re
quest and gathered for her a pusy of yellow
coroniila and searlet amaryilis. This, in her
quick, implusive way, she held to her hus
band's face when we met him, & hall leagne
or sa on our way hack, saying: “See what
lovely flowers Di SBavelli has given me!” lie
suntched them from her hand, and flung
them under his horse with an cath, adding
something which I did not cateh, Madame
flushed crimson, and the incident endd
there, for | did not care to press the matter

1t all came back to me now, in the odidest
manner, as 1 sat staring at D'Entrangues
He had come in late to the supper, and.
after grecting 1 Alestres, alipped into the
seal opposite me 1n mlence.  Acroms b
two men were discussing a series of thefts
that had recently disturbed us. 1They were
not commnon thelts, such an are of dally o
enrrence in & military camp; bt were the
work of some ove both daring and enter
prising Even then the matter would nint
have attracled the stiention it did but for
the loss of & ruby eirclet by Duchiess de s
Tremouwille, which, luwsides ita intrins.
value, was Lhe gift of & king. Mne. de la
Tremouille made an outery, and the duke,
as the matler touched him, was leaving no
stone unturned to find the tiief, 1t had
come w be that every robbery in the camp
was put down te this same light lagereld
gentloman; nnd Visconli, one of the two men
who were diseussing the queslion, was luul.
Iy lamenting the loss of & rare medallion of
which be had just been relieved. Througn
out  their conversation 1V Entrangues
though once or twive uddressed, spoke no
word, but maintained o woody ailence
When the wine was circling round |, being
warmed, and wishing to stand well with the
husband of wadame made some rallying al
lemion to our mateh for the morrow, snd
offered to drink to him. Hisrejily s known

The silence which followed his speveh was

shimtinaet
of voures

fall; and then some one, | khow not who,
laughey shortly.
mysell, and in fury, bardly knowing what
1 was doing, | jumped up snd drew my dog
hrr. but was instantly seiced by Colonns and

awkwood, The lstter was o man of great

sne, and between bim spd Colopos | was
belpless

“Give him rope,” whispercd Hawkwood,
inJ his voice was Emd. “this 1s not an allewr
e be settled with a pooiard thrust

The whole roois was in an uprosr now, all | | saw in & metent that this accounted for
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| duke of Nari from Lombardy

| who was hilt deep in intrigue as well an
| evime, and Treinouille leaving Mostimignors

o utter that one muy have hgurd o feather | of the Accolti, and it was here that the s

pwr,
The sound brought me to !

i D Entrangues  balf
. Iow hamid on s swend,
s 1 opurveriog in the grasp of wmy kiml en
Ol Tvvw o’ Alogres rushed forwands
he calld out, “re
bt | romimand here Bavelli, give ap
that dageer; IVEntmngies, your swond
Nevw, gentlemeh, words have been asel
whieh blogsl alone cannot wash oot M
d'Entrangues, 1 await sonr explanstion!’

“Liar'" 1 shouted out, “vou will give it
to e at the sword’s point,” and g Hawk
workd & restinining armis ll}:]llrhﬂ[ OVET e

“Thanks,” meplied IYEntrangues, “yim
remember the sword at last; & moment be
hands  your nators)

veowding  arogmd

risens from Wis »

1T .

Silenee, gentlomen'”

fore | saw in your
weapon.'”

A trure Lo this, sime!
terrapted D Algres

“Youur pardot,” sand DY Entrangues
tlemwen, sou want an explanatinn o
sinprle enough We have a thief in our
wiidet, and hie = there.”

YA thiet!—Ih Savelli?™
voleen, and lves d'Alegres saul
sible! you are mad, [¥V Entrangues”™

“No mare, sir, than yon, or anvone of us
bere. 1 confess, though, 1 thought | was
mad when | first knew of it, for this v
kas been my comrade, we have fought side
by widde, and he has botne himself as a gal
lunt aalilier I thought | was mad, | say,
when [ first knew of (e, but the proals
are too atrong.”

"W hat are they ¥

I await you,” in

“ien

eilled outl a dozen
“lmpos

D' Alegres spe ke very

shortls
“You shall have them You all know
there have been & serien of unaccountable

thefta amongst us lataly, The dachess’ ru
liien have gone, Hardly a lady but has lost
some valuabie, my wife, amongit other
things, a hracelet. The thief did not eonfine
he attentions to the fair sex; but visited
us men G weil They wmere not commuon
thefts.  From the circumstances sttenling
them, the robber must have known us o
tunately, and had pasy access o par quar

Lors LU'p to now the matter has been »
Biyslety A Lt ol people have been wenng
ly mispectod, and twa poor wretehes ur

row swinging on the @libet, condemned for
rothing that | konow of "

“It wan done by my ordems, #ir,"”
I Alegres, “the matter 1a benide the pomit

“I wtand eorrected, general, Some hittle
time ago a fortunate chanee revealel Lo me
who the culpot was. 1 made oo sign, hut
wel to work untd complete proofs weie in my
hands™

“You have said so leflore,. Wiy beat
about the tush? I you have prools, pro
duce them."”

“A moment, wir. May [ ask any of you
to state what your most recent losses have
been *

“My medallion by Cimalue,” put in Vie
conti, in his drawling volee

“Filty fat gold erownas in a leather bag,”
grumbled Hawkwood, “the ressdue of Al
Lot Basilio’'s ransom. God send such an-
other price to me, for I know pot how Lo pay
ary lances."

There wan a little lough at Hawkwood's
moan, but it soon stilled, and, one by one,
each man stated hin lntest fons,

“Gentlemen, you interrupt M. 1V Entran
gwes. Lot us end thin pamiful soene.”

“There in but one thing more, sir. | nak
you now to have thin' — 1Y Entrangnes indi
ceated me with an josolont look—~"'this per
son's quarters searched.”

Whilst he was speaking, 1’ Alegron gave n
w hispered order to a youni officer, whao left
the room immediatels, although with a
somewhat discontented air st being sent
awny. As D'Entrangues finished, the door
was opensd, & couple of files of Swina in
fantry eniered, and with them Braccio For
tebraccio, our provost-marshal, At a sign
from D' Alegres one of the files surrounded
me, the olher D'Entrangues, and Bracoio
called out in & lowd voies: LU go di Savelli,
aid Crepin IYEntmpgues, 1 arrest you in
the king's nume!™

“At your service, provest,” said 1YEn
trangues, with a bow, “my sword is alread)
given up. May I ask, wr,” he continged,
trning o Alegrew, “of you will put my
proals ta the test ¥

At onee.  Provost, lead your | risoners
to M. di Bavelli's quarters.”

“Thank God!" The expremsion  barst
from me, so great waa my relief I wan
sure of being acqguitted, and madame or no
madame, 1 should kil D'Entrangues the
following day, even though | kusw Tre
wouille bl wworn to hang the next man
cvught duelling within e lurislwtion of
his catepe We were, as | have stated, at
Areggo, and hal passed thie winter there,
n the truee following the expulsion of the
It ||n|, biovw
cemsury Lo menace the pope,

I

uver, BIne B

d"Ambows in Mian, marcled south, sml
with the aid of our Florentine allies held the
Borgis and dpain in clivol. Avting under
the wivice of Trevuluio, Ives d' Alegres, and
others, Lthe dube bad not entered the town;
bt ket us in camp near Giove, outaide the
wirlla e gutes of the ity s Lhe citadel
were, however, ut the same time strongly
gurrisoned, and Trevalsio bLeld mand
within. I wax all the more urgent to kesp
the mwin body of the troops outside the
wille, as they were composed, with the ex
ceplion of a few French regimentn, mauly
ol mercenaries, and by holding the town
Wikl povked men, wpon whom he could rely,
Viemouille would be alle, in cose of amy
chunge of front an the part of bis morcen
arion, to have them between two fires
Ivws ' Aligres, who theo acted as heutenant
gprnvinl 1o the duke, was mmedintely in
watamand of the camp, and had fixed his
beadquariers o a large villa, the property

whoeh ended so disasteausly for me,
wuh given. My guarters were but @ bow
st ur two away, i the direction of the
town., When we reaclivd them | was s
peised to Bod st the door my seevant Tarbes
i the bands of two of the marshal's ten,
& ball teoup of French luncers drawn up be-
lore my Leut, asd my own sinall condotia of
ten lapces, which | had raised tor the war
by pawming my last acre, all under guarnd,
As if any sttetupt at resiye were possibile!

[V Entrangues’ late arrival at the supper;
but entered the tent sure of the resulta. A
doren blaping torches threw a chear -nﬂ
light, amd 1’ Alegres briefly requestad ¢
rovost te begin the search. The prasticed

nde of the feld police did this very of-
fectually, but_io ne purpess, and | felt that
ihe fuees of all weee looking (riendly towards
me Y Eotrapgues seemed nervous, aml
hin sallow cheak wan pale.

“Rond for Tarben,” he sid, and at a word
from the provost my knave was lod in. This
man wan & Spaniard, whom 1 had taken into
my serviee, some hittle while ago, on the
rovommendation of 1V Entrangues.  Except
on ane ovension when be lost, or maybe
wiale, & pair of wilver spurs, for which |
ciffed him roundly, he had served me well,
At the prosent mament he seemed overcome
with fear, trembled in avery limh, and re
fusesd to look at me,

“Bunor Turbea,” said the provost,
you know what the wheel in?"

The man made no answer, and Praeeio
went on:

“Signor Tarbes, we want & little infor
mation which | am persusided you poeeess
I yon give 16 freely we will be mercilul; if
you preverieate, if you attempt to conosal
anything, we will do to you what we did
to the death hunters afler San Mininto-
you remimber ™

“Speak freely, Tarbes. There in no fear,”
I adilexd,

“Even your master, Lthe excellent cava
lere, advises you, and | must say adviees
you well,” continned Pracvio.  "Bigner
Tarbes, sou will pow show we,” and he
rabibed hisn hands ¢ ber softly, “where
the valliant knight, Ugn di Savelli, keeps
liiw prizses of war, Lthe spoile of his bow and
soear—] wan going to say fin-"

“Have a care, nir,” sl D' Alegres, stern
Iy, “you are here 1o do your duty, aot to
play the jester.” Braceio shrank back at
hiw Jook, and the general turned to Tarbes
“lIn briel, we want to know, if your master,
AL di Bavelli, han any convealed property
here® Will you answer st once, or do you
prefer to be pot to the question ™

"1 will *speak—way anything, my lord—
only have wercy. |awear what | say is true
s excellency, my master, has nothing be
ponid what you have seen —and what lies in
the leather valise under this rug."

Now this rug in question lay flat on the
turf, on which my tent stoud, and at the
time of the search D' Alegres and others
were standing en it. Owing te this, and to
the crowded siate of the tent, it had hither
to escaped Lhe attention which it would
doulitless have received sooner or later, for
firthing ever passed Hraceio's eyes In a
mument the rig was swept aside, and, an the
tirehes were bald to the tarf, it was evident
that it had been dug away and then replaced
sommes hat enrelesaly

PBowseio wan in hus element.

“Fouf!™ he exclaimed, “a clumay ama
teur after all' | thought better of his valor
Here! give me o pike! And holil the torches
o

With the sharp point of the pike he
quickly cleared away the tarf, and, stoop

“do

Opaned Lhe valiee and spread the contenis on &
bigh camp table

ing down, lifted up from the hole he ex
posed o small brown valise, which had been
concenled in the earth. The interest was
now intense. Everyone erowded round
Hraecio, Even the vigilance of the guards
vier ine completely relazed. 1 felt a touch
on my shoulder, and, looking back, saw
Hawkwood,

“Would you like to go™ he whispered,
apidly. “My horse in ready saddled - you
know where to find him."

I thanked him with a look, but shook my
bend, and the giant fell back,

“Shall I break it open, eacellency ™ and
Braceio held the bag out to 1V Alegres.

“My master has Lhe key,” put in Tarbes;
“1 know po more."

“I-the key!™ | exclaimed. "Villain, the
bag s not wine!™

“It bpars your armas, however ;" Diraceio
pointesd to u little metal plate on which
they were distinetly sngraved

“You must, | am afeaid, submit to Lthe fur
ther indignity of being searched,” said
1Y Alegres,

There wan no hope in resistance, and 1
endured this. Braccio himsell searched me,
wied aleoat as goon as he began pulled from
un inner pocket of my vest a small key, at
tachesl Lo a fine gold chain.

“Here 1w the noble knight's key,” he ex
claimwd, “and see; it fits saactly!™ He
turned it in the lock, opened the valiss and
cmptied the eontents out vn a rough camp
tuble. A low murmur went up, for sinongst
the small heap of articles were Jllawkwool's
leather bag, and madame’'s bracelet, whilst
sotsething rolled a little on ooe side, and
[ell ol muitly to the turf. A soldier picked
it up, and rluﬂl it fmoo upwards on the
table - the luwt medallion

One Ly one Y Alegres held up the articles
eadly, and 1 looked round in my agony on
the fuven of those who but an hour ago were
wy (rwnia. They had all shrunk back from
me, and | wan alone within the cirele of the
guands.  D'Entrangues stood with folded
arma, and & smile on bis lips, and Tarbes
glanced from side to side, like an ape seck-
ing ehance for escape. 1 looked towards
Hewkwoid, bk even his face was hard and
LR}

“1 do not see the duchess' rubles here,™
mid D Alegres,

I n prepared to produce them to-mor
row,” rephed D'Entrangues; “in the mean-
time, | trust you have soflieient prool.”

“Giive M. d'Entrangues his sword. You
weed not fight this man,” 1’ Alegres adided,
pointing to me, “even Ilhfh&l“ﬂr you.
Were 3ou a French subject,” he said to me,
"1 would hang you in your boote; as it is, 1
will submit ?ﬁ. case to the duke. [D'En-
Lrungues, | hald you to your word sbout the
rubies.  Provost, see that prisonar i
carefully guarded. You will answer for him

with your life.”
o » your Theve are

¥!

M

two,

“1 have restored M. d'Enteangnes his
oword.”

“There s still another,” and the provost
pointed bo Tarbes

“Pah!” exclaimed IV Alegrea, “hang him
oul of hasd—come, gentlomen!”

One by one they went oul. Nol another
look did they give me. | heanl the tread of
feet, and the sound of voices in eager eon
veration, dying out in the distance, | stood
as in & dream. Tarbeax had beon deagged
away speechl and half fuinting. When
he was outaide he found voice, and | beard
hom alternately curming 1Y Alegres and 1Y En
trangues and sereaming for wervy, Bowoore
tonehed me on Lhe arm

“Come, signore,” be said, “you, st any
rule, have a lew hours left.”

[ro BR CONTINUED )

JAPANESE HUMOR.
feme Niray Bampies of 1t That Have
Neen Found In (he
Newaspapere,

The Japanese newspopers mnke near-
Iy as much use of jokes nx the Ameri
can press and, in spite of the differ
encen of lnnguages amnd customs, Amer
lean jokes aro thoroughly enjoyed oy
the Japs when translated into their
tongue,

An example of Japanese humor Is the
story of two deaf men who, mesting
each other one moming, Indulged fn
this dinlogue:

First Deal Man - Good morning
you going to buy sake (rice wine) ?

Second Deaf Man—Oh, excuse me; |
thought you were going to buy sake

A toper, fecling “headachy™ after a
sapree, had fallen asleep.  He dreamed
that he bhad found o sack of sake apd
lieked his eliops e fore tusting it. “llow
delleloun!™ he exclalmed. "It would be
proper to report the find at police head
ouarters, but & windfall like this sk
—no! no! Well, shall | take a ghans?
No, thers will be nothing lost by wait-
Ing until 1T warm it. He waus just golng
to sel i1 to warm v hen the midday gun
nwaoke him, whereupon he ruefully ex-
claimed: “0Oh, what a pity it wan |
did pot drink it eald!™

Another story Is about a dog

*"You told me that when a dog barked
he would leave off If one wrote ‘tiger’
on his palm and kept his fist clinehed

“A European dog flew at me as | wan
coming bome late last night Sao 1
stuck my fist out and just look how |
got bitten,™

“Oh! Probably It was a dog who had
not yet learned Japanese writing.”

In the Pursnit of Fashion —Twe
young men having met in front of 8
Eaberdusher's ahop, one of them waves)
his hand and eried out

Are

“1 bave much to sayv, but business
calls e home. 1 must put off the eon
vermation for a few dasyn, when | will
see you at your house ™

The other asked Rim what this busi
neas might be; whether any of his fam
iy bad been taken il

“Oh, no," replied the first voung man
“1 have been getting a kerchief whick
my wife comnilssioned me 1o buy. The
reason why 1 sald | eouldn't atop s that
It would be an awful thing for her to
fall behind the fashion while T was
loltering on the way."—Chicngo Chron.
ele.

Carmwall's Baried Treasure,

The fortune of a Croesus les buried
under the sands and rocks near Gun-
walloe, In the Lisard district of Corn-
wall. In 1574 a Spanish ship, bearing
a freight of $17,000000 snd many bars
of gold to London for safe custady that
cold not be found In Spain, was
wrecked amid the sand and rocks some
distance from the shore — a eruel, mar.
derons-looking shore.  This more than
a fortune has been buried aince. A
part of the treasure was once secured
by an enterprising Cornlshman (the
government clalming Its 10ll), and
more than one band of apeculators has
tried to rob the sen of Its spoil and has
been defeated by the great Atlantie
rollers and driven home out of pocket,
but yet not without hope, There In
some talk of making another search for
this hidden wenlth; but Cornishmen
have been so bitten In many ventures
that they may well button up thelr
pocketa.—~London Outlook.

An Appreciative Reader,

Thomas Seott, the eelebrated eom-
mentator on the Hible, published an
edition of Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress
with explanatory notes. A copy of this
work he benevolently presented to ons
of his poor parishioners. Meeting him
soon after, Mr. Scott ingquired whether
he had read It

“Yea. air.” wan the enthusiastic reply,

*Do you think you understand 102

“Oh, yes, slr.” the parishioner an-
swered, with the unexpected and dis-
appointing addition, “and | hope bofore
long | shall understand Lhe notes, " —&t,
Louis Globe Democrat,

A FPaper of Tacks.

We all regret to-day what we did yes-
terday., WIIl we regret the day after
to-morrow, what we do toanorrow? s
it not the only safe way to do nothing
at all?

Life In & sad riddle. There s, at last,
only one way out—to give it up.

A hog may act the part of a man with-
out knowing it. A man can never act
the part of a hog without knowing it,—
Hardware.

Ueark-Quarkl

Great Editor—=Why In the world
don't you advertise your address In
the newspapers?

Emineut Physician—Peopls would
think me a quack. Why don't you slgn
Your name to the articles you write for
your paper?

Great Editor—People would think me
& goose—~N. X. Weekly

—_——

A Double Portion.

“She married him to aplte a girl
friend ™

“But she ufterwards divorced him.”

“You; that was to enable him to
marry the same girl friend and en-
Joy mors spite."~Philadelphia North-
American,

—

“He Laughs Best
Who Laughs Last.”

A hearty laugh indicates a de of
health oidainalve rﬁnwm
ells but one person in ten Aas

o .

pure Mood, the other nine should purify
the Blood anith Hood's Sarsaparilla.
Then they can lavgh firsd, Last and all
the time, for

lee

STORY SOUNDED WELL

But There Was Neason ta Nelleve
That It Was Not Whelly
True,

“When T first weut west,™ tells & retired
busipess man, who now does nothing in the
way of work exvept to mow the lawn and
sev that the oot w0 the barn st night,
“ghis maimed hand saved my Life,"

“In that s ¥ auked the visiting neighbor,
whe knew that Vos form of imvitat ion nuulul

b sufficoenmt e inssre Lhe slory
“Nes, Lhint's right I ) hadn't lost that
first fingre o o 0 owasa by | wosikdnt ba
ety now. Jium Diaen were tradin'

wilh the Incdiane. We exchay

lewelty amil lagght oQlwwn [or
1r\|ﬂ..|u were not gowe then and we dul &
good bisinees One time wo happened to

strike & wandering band of savages that
held us wp oo sght and ot was plain from
the way the red dewi arcund we
that we were 1o be put 1o death after the

s danced

Indian fashiom. All st ance | recalled that
. { manv of the ludiane knew mr as the
fout ingeeed” trader who was always on

the leve!l with those wild merehants,
held up the hand and kept 1t up Ll one of

the soung bucks let out 8 sigriticant grung
and then hurred 4o the ehwd n command
“a fame 1o ne nad g fivdl manner, ex
amined the hand, grunted slowt 18 times
while deliberating, snd “How " and released
me o woll as my partber W were treated
paht up to the handle amd permtted to

part when we wanied (o t woas the closest
paueak and the worst seare | had out in that

eout i tear calle and beart (aiiure
frights were Lhe rule

“Heave man,” sand one neighbor to ae-
other, sa they walked sway

“Yeu, I»‘nltt g
he tells. Detween o
finger t w Lfe g0 W
cuttar.” = Dettoit Freo Mo

iry =i

ol vou aceept all
« he lost that
iping & bay

VERY OBLIGING.

He Was Willing te Give the Vel
canie Vornlist & Good lard
Shove,

The young man »
was interrupted by a tap o

aprarimeni

“Eavuse me

wil and 'u!l'
the dour of hig

v winge

said the tail, th R atranger,

*1 amn wirry th I oevupry the fat
ueder you, a 1 hav L Pt iniguire
M syvou are the grnticn ¥ sings  bal
Laads

“Yee"™ was 1 e air nf 0
man w) . lemy the
trut \iv i | 0

") dom’t hiow ol | w won'd
el fisal of A e | haven't
apythimg partun guine I am weey
pvch allectied Ly seone 1} I hear

) I‘.IJ‘ TN | the sathe nig A ‘-1 r',
fond { was the snawer, in & Lo L
suathing rmouragement

“1 have been wondering (F § conght the

{ your (avonie sang soirectl) Lt
**Mow afte ah, how aften
Have | wizhed tha! the elibing tide
oald | Fn sW Ay on e hosom
Tothe ovean wild and wide
I that rahit

“Yeu, it s all ght, aveanling 19 my reeaye
Tertion  Is that one of the piecrs you are afs
fovted by *

1 I have lwen afected by that fog
Bours st & i It has dran® me irevatsl-
fuly ta you. Iy has Blled me with & yearn
mg o do soipethong that wouid make youy
BAp|er Audl 1 ealled wp 1o say that of
youll come down 1o the river with me any
evening | iy your car fave and hire o
boat and give u & good slart on the firmt
elidmng tule o heduled Av I olom't mund
Mavyilg that thie fu oot L lwats vou Lhe
hetter il be satisfied Washungton Star.

-

Net Sa Nad,

“HHow 0id the fumily o

ter of setthing the estate?
of the heuthrrs

“Might hase beon worse

meveeded in efferting & o

our lawyer Ly wh

bave balt

e ot in Lhe mat.
was asked of one

it we final!
promise Wit
b he agreed 1o let wa
Detruit Free Presa
Family Pride.

The Musband - Hut we can’t afford ta keep
& rarriage

The Wile— 1 know we can't, but | want in
show that stuck up M Tironn that we can
Bave things we can't afford just aa well as
they van. ~N. Y, Journal

- -

Knew Wie o Afracily Poar Iilkine s
dead.  He deank 1 gallons of straight whis
Ky, 1 hagh balle aml o half a keg of by
night belore fast bs that sa® What was
the cause of his death ! —( i ago Times

Merald
- -

Faet in Physiology —"They say & man
Whis turss pale when le gets mnd is Lhe miost

IR T “I gurss Lhat w s .\ man

scarvd nearly wet ol bis boots will
bup ao awlul fight,”— ladmnapols Joue
Bl
- -

Huntley Fubny thing, that elopement
of Mixa Longwuite and young Saipper - Aw
thor F.- niet That was an alddye
Lisite Phibsde Iphua North Ntiie rican

- -

The people who can't see & joke are nok
hall sa exasperst ng an those who do see i
but don't 1hink much of 1t,—Pack.

Pilld

Sick headache. Food doesn’tdi-
gest well, sppetite poor, bowels con-
stipated, tongue coated. It's your
liver! Ayer's Pills are liver pills,

ol billcusnees. 262 Sure dvaper-
‘hl ¥ - ——
beroim i am-h B e

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE Tor.che..

o u‘!?«;: bmard & basullful




